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reckless speed the captain of the pursued vessel imagined
that pirates were on his track and pressed on towards the
nearest port. Only Tamakatsura and her companions knew
that in that rapidly approaching craft there was one who,
by them at any rate, was far more to be dreaded than the
most ruthless pirate. Louder and louder beat the poor
girl's heart; so loud indeed that the noise of the breakers
seemed to her to have stopped. At last they entered the
bay of Kawajiri. Tayu's vessel was no longer in sight, and
as their ship approached the harbour, the fugitives began
to breathe again. One of the sailors was singing a snatch
of the song:

So I pressed on from China Port to Kawajiri Bay
With never a thought for my own sad love or the babe
that wept on her knee.

He sang in an expressionless, monotonous voice, but
the melancholy tune caught Bugo no Suke's fancy and he
found himself joining in: ' With never a thought
Yes ; he too had left behind those who were dearest to him,
with little thought indeed of what was to become of them.
Even the two or three sturdy youths who worked for him
in the house would have been some comfort to his wife and
babes. But these young fellows had clamoured to go with
him and he weakly consented. He pictured to himself
how Tayu, maddened by the failure of his pursuit, would
rush back to Hizen and wreak his vengeance upon the
defenceless families of those who had worked against him.
How far would he go? What exactly would he do?
Bugo no Suke now realized that in planning this flight
he had behaved with the wildest lack of forethought; all
his self-confidence vanished, and so hideous were the
scenes which his imagination conjured up before him that
he broke down altogether and sat weeping with his head
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